
DEJESUS POWER 



DAYS TO CHRISTMAS. 


ON TOP OF THE WORLD, 
ONE MAN MONITORS 
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OH...MY... 

SANTA.' LOOK.' 

























RUN!! 

























































I’Ll—I’LL TAKE 
THE BUNNY’S BODY 
WITH ME. 

















































































YOU KNOW, I KNOW KRIS 
IS HARD TO SET TO KNOW, 
BUT... WELL, YOU ARE THE BEST 
THINS THAT'S HAPPENED TO 
HIM IN A LONS, LONS TIME. 


THAT I KNOW. 
THE QUESTION IS 
DOES... 


...WAIT. IS 
THAT HIM? 
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YOU AREN’T GOING TO LECTURE 
ME, ARE YOU2 THE FIRST MRS. 
CLAUS LECTURED ME TOO. I’M 
STILL HERE. GET THE HINTS 


HEY, WHAT’S WITH 
THE EXPLOSION? I WAS 
TRYING TO WRITE MY NAME 
OUT THERE AND... 


YOU KNOW, WINTRY WENT 
THROUGH THE SAME THING AS YOU. 
SONGWRITER RIPPED HIM OFF TOO, 
CHANGED OUST ENOUGH INFORMATION 
AS NOT TO PAY HIM ROYALTIES. YOU 
DON’T SEE HIM PISSING HIS LIFE 
AWAY. 
















HE’S YOUR BEST 
FRIEND, RUMSPRINSER. 


HE HASN’T GOT A 
BRAIN IN HIS HEAD. 


X MEANT THAT 
LITERALLY. 









OH EIGHT. MAGICAL BEINGS. X 
KEEP FOEGETTING I’M NOT IN 
NEW OEESEY ANYMOEE. 









...WAIT. DID YOU SAY 
SOMETHING ABOUT AN 
EXPLOSIONS 
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Unknown caller 

000 - 000-0000 


MDecline ^ Answer 
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WHY ARE YOU 
DOING THIS? 


WHAT, NO 
“HELLO”? 




















OH FINE, YOU BIG PEPPERMINT 
1 STICK IN THE MUD. YOU KNOW THAT 
LITTLE THING WHERE I CAN’T ENTER 
A HOUSE WITHOUT BEING INVITED? 
BEEN BAD FOR BUSINESS FOR ME 
FOR YEARS. THEN SUDDENLY IT HIT 
ME... 
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YOU KNOW WHO HAS THE 
POWER TO ENTER ANY HOME 
HE WANTS AT ANY TIME? 
MY OLD FRIEND ST. NICK. 
ISN’T THAT WEIRD? UNDER 
BOTH OUR NOSES ALL THIS 
!, AND YET IT TOOK CEN¬ 
TURIES REALIZE IT. 
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AHAHAHAHHAHAU!. 
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EASTER B...Z OH RIGHT. HIM. 
NOTHING PERSONAL, NICK. X 
OUST NEEDED SOME WAY OF 
GETTING THIS NUMBER. 













NOW LISTEN CAREFULLY, 
NICOLAS. BECAUSE OF OUR 
FAST, I’M GIVING YOU ONE 
CHANCE TO SURRENDER 
YOURSELF. DO IT, AND 
I’LL LET YOU DIE QUICKLY. 
DON’T, AND I’LL MAKE YOU 
REGRET THE DAY OESUS 
WAS BORN. 



































HELLO? WHAT DO YOU 
KNOW? HE HUNG UP. 






































































OH DEBBIE_I 

DIDN’T MEAN 
YOU AND YOUR 
FRIENDS. I 
WAS TALKING 
ABOUT... 

































































































ATTENTION, MY CAPTAINS OF DEPRAVITY: 
I MADE THE CALL TO SANTA, AND AS 
EXPECTED, HE’S NOT GOING TO DIE 
WITHOUT A FIGHT. NOW WE- 
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IT’S 
OUST... 
WAS KILLING 
THE WICKED 
WITCH REALLY 
NECESSARY, 
SIR? WE COULD 
HAVE USED 
HER HELP, 
















NOW, NOW, NEVER 
UNDERESTIMATE THE 
POWER OF DRAMA. 
IT’S ALL THAT 
SEPARATES US 
FROM THE ZOMBIES. 





















HE’S OUST 
A BOYJ! 
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NOW, NOW, KATE... JACK 
FROST MAY BE LIKE A SON 
TO US, BUT HE’S ABOUT A 
HUNDRED YEARS OLDER 
THAN YOU. 


SOMEONE 
USING MY 
NAME IN 
VAIN? 



































































THERE HAVE BEEN 
A LOT OF RUMORS 
TONIGHT, AND SADLY 
I MUST CONFIRM ONE. 


ELVES...TOYMAKERS... 
MYTHIC CREATURES.... 
LEND ME YOUR POINTED 
EARS. 




\\J THE 

silent knights 

<yj ARE DEAD. 
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I KNOW YOU ARE SAD¬ 
DENED. BUT I’M AFRAID I 
MUST ASK THAT YOU PUT 


















A LONG TIME AGO OUR 
PEOPLE RAN FREE THROUGH 
THE WORLD. WE INSPIRED 
MYTHOLOGY AND VAST 
WORKS OF FICTION. 


BUT WE WERE 
WAR-LIKEi 
















(1 


UNTIL ONE MAN FOUND 
THOSE OF US REMAINING 
AND BROUGHT US HERE. 






























BUHL *I .III: 





















LET’S GET 
TOLKIEN ON 
THEIR ASSES!! 
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YES. WAIT. WHAT’EE 
WE DOING AGAIN? 


OH, C’MONJ 














WELL, RE-KILL HIM 
REALLY. DON’T WORRY. HE’S 
THE UNDEAD. KILLING HIM IS 
HELPING HIM. YOU’RE GOING 
TO GET “NICE POINTS” FOR 
THIS. 














































































OK. LAST RECORD 
BEFORE THE OUTAGE 
SHOWS THERE ARE 4 
POINTS OF ENTRY. 




HO-HO-HO. WE NEED TO KILL 
DRACULA. THAT MEANS AT LEAST 
ONE OF US HAS TO GET TO HIM 
AND THE REST HAVE TO RUN 
INTERFERENCE. 


BUT THEN... 













































..AND KATE, YOU 
HAVE THE BELL 
TOWER. 


...RUMSPRINGER, 
THE STABLES... 


WINTRY, YOU TAKE 
THE LIBRARY... 


THE BELL 
TOWER, huh; 






I’M GOING FOR THE HEART 
OF THE OPERATION. 
GLORIA, YOU’RE WITH ME. 












WELL, LET’S DO THIS 
BEFORE I’M EITHER 
TOO SOBER OR TOO 
DRUNK TO. 
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I KNOW. IT’S OUST...WHEN 
THE FIRST MRS. CLAUS RAN 
OFF WITH THE BOOGEY-MAN 
DURING HER 

‘IMMORTAL-LIFE-CRISIS’, 

I NEVER THOUGHT I’D FIND 
LOVE AGAIN. 

























YOU’RE GOING 
TO NEED IT. 



RIGHT NOW, 
THOUGH... 


...WE HAVE A 
VAMPIRE TO 
SLAY' 























I LOVE THAT 
WOMAN. 


I KNOW. 

















FIRST, WE’VE 
GOT A STOP 
TO MAKE. 



























GOOD. MY NAME IS 
MIKE. LOOKS LIKE YOU 
AND ME HAVE SOME 
THINGS IN COMMON, 
HUH* 









THAT’S MY BOSS’S 
HANDIWORK, TOO. 
THERE’S A WAR GOING 
ON DOWN THERE. 


A WAR BETWEEN THE 
SYMBOLS OF CHRISTMAS 
AND... MONSTERS. 






















FOE ME THE CHOICE WAS EASY. 

I EVEN SOLD OUT MY OWN FELLOW 
WEREWOLVES TO FOLLOW DEACULA 
WHEN I REALIZED THE ULTIMATE 
TRUTH ABOUT OUR KIND... 


VAMPIRES GET ALL THE CHICKS. 
VAMPIRES ARE THE COOL KIDS 
AT THE DANCE, AND DEACULA, 
MY BOSS... HE’S THE KING 
OF THIS MONSTER’S BALL. 



BUT HEY, THAT’S ME. NOW IT’S YOUR 
TURN. ARE YOU A SNOWMAN...OR A 
MONSTER? TIME TO PICK A SIDE. 
ONCE AND FOR ALL... 
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...ARE YOU 


I, 1 

NAUGHTY 
...OR NICE? 
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GOOD 

EVENING. 




FRANKENSTEIN, 
I PRESUME* 


HIS CREATURE 
ACTUALLY. 


COMMON MISTAKE. 













YOU’RE... 
YOU’RE A 
LOT MORE 
LITERATE 
THAN I 
THOUGHT. 


YES. I REALLY 
SHOULD... 


STUDIOS. 



■ I SHOULD TELL 1 
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YOU. I’M HERE 1 

TO KILL YOU. j 





















I SHOULD TELL 
YOU...MAGICAL 
CREATURES 
DON’T DIE 
EASILY. 





















WHY?BECAUSE 
DRACULA’S... 


...HIKED MUSCLE. 
NOTHING 
PERSONAL. 


























DO YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAVS 
LIKE 31 


DO YOU?! 


AND WHAT DO k 


I SEE WHEN I COME / £ 

AN OAS/S 

TO THE ONE PLACE / L 

DEDICATED TO 

ON EARTH WHERE / 

REWARDING CHILDREN 

i I THINK THERE / 

FOR BEING GOOD!! 

\ WILL BE / 

\ solitude; / 



























































TAKE THAT! 











































THE FREE 
HYPNOTHERAPY 
FOR YOUR 
PHOBIAS. 







HAPPY 

DEATHDAY1 




















I WISH 
I HADN’T. 


..ENJOYED 
THAT SO 
MUCH. 















































































YEAH. THAT’S 
THE ONE. THAT’S 
THE STUFF' 



























